
UNCLE ELI'S FABLES
The Fall Stock Is Coming In

One day the Fox saw a Hare enterher burrow, and knowing that he
could not dig her out he approached
with a. grin upon his face and an-
nounced that he had been appointed a
committee of one to go through theforest and report as to which animalwas entitled to the prize for grace,
beauty and fleetness of foot Therewas no question, he said, that she
could run three feet to his two. butsimply as a formality she should come
out and make a trial

"Sir." replied the Hare from her saferetreat, "I am no spring chicken Do
we not all know that the Weasel is
the fleetest animal in the forest""

"Ah" yes." said the For. but the
Weasel has no grace His body is al-
together too long for his girth, andeverybody has remarked on the sizeof his feet Tour form is pronounced
faultless by all I pray you come out
that I may behold you "

"Sir." resiled the Hare "I nuv!look green, but I am no hayseed. Itwas only yesterday that you chased
rfle two miles and came near eating
me. Not this eve. thank you'"

ut my dear Hare." persisted the
Fox "It -- ls well known that you
have the lovliest eyes of any Inhabit
ant or tne forest.

"Do vou reallv mean it queried
the Hare

"Of course I do 'And such beauti- -
ful teeth'"

"Dear, dear me sighed the Hare
"And vou have such a shv. cute wav

with you and such a graceful walk.
Reallv. I must InsiBt on your comlnc
out of that hole In the ground which ,

is no ntting domicile lor sucn as
you'" I

"Honestly, now. but do you actually '

think " began the Hare, as she pop
ped her head above ground But be
fore she could finish the Fox had her.
When she had been duly devoured he
picked his teeth with a sassafras twig
and observed to himself:

MORAL.
"Flattery. if persisted in, is a

weapon which never fails to bring
down its game "

A housewife whose cellar was in-

fested by rats, baited a trap and final-
ly managed to catch one. whose size
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and condition proved how often he
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about to place the trap in a tub of
water and drown him. when the Rat,
i ilml- - Inquired

"Your name is Jones, lsn t It
Yes Jones

"Wife of Sam Jones who hasn't
sweat his collar for the last fifteen
vears""

"Tes
And over there on the grocery

Fteps are Pete Clay, Jim Watson. Slle
White, and a dozen other chaps equal-- 1

as lazv as Jones""
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the
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MORAL:

Tou see." said the Rat to Mrs
Jones as he down cellar
nx' dav "dead opportunities are slm-pl- v

of regret, while live
properly grasped, lead up

"success
One afternoon as Uncle Ruben was

husking In field Fox came
out of the bushes and said.

fur is not prime, and
it would no gain to me "

"I guess that's right." was the re- -

"And as are not
thev would pay me for the trou-
ble" of killing"

Right again
"Therefore, we can talk

neighbors "
"I feel that way"
"I was sure vou would meet me in

spirit." wheedled the Fox "Now.
then T have a Question to ask Tou
set traps around house to
catch coons and that come
for the chickens, don't you""

"Well. such a thing
"And caught a number of pesky

varmints, too. hear?"
"Tes. a few "
"Served 'em right I

advised them to be satisfied with
Hares When you used to traps
it was always at night, wasn't

"Always, nayhur"
"And never in the afternoon'
"Never What would be use?"
"That's so that's so. am not an

animal to butt In. but I J;ot to won-
dering about It the other day and
thought I'd ask the first time we
met "

"Glad to give you any information
on agriculture.", said Uncle Ruben, and
then they began to talk about corn

oats. Presently the Fox grew
restless and said he had a date with
the Possum and took departure.

As soon as Reynard well clear
of. Kueen stariea or u
on run. and having set three traps

the hen returned to the
field He scarcely renewed worn.

hi n-i- f ftAiinrfed An on
the dinner and he obeyed it to

his caught in one oi inc
traps.

"Well"" he queried as he regarded
the

you assured that never
set a trap In afternoon," protest-
ed the Fox.

"And you assured me chick-
ens were not fat enough to tempt

appetite."
There seem to. a mistake here." a

"I think so myself. As a Foxwould not be my poultry. A aWeasel you'd no conscienceTherefore It Is not as a but as a

Weasel that I shall knock you on
head!"

MORAL:
Sharpness generally overreaches It-

self. .
One day as the Elephant was wan-

dering in the forest, he encountered
the Wild Ass. and after they had stood
and gazed at each other for half a
minute, the Elephant sneeringly ob-
served

"What a puny thing! I see
you without a feeling of pity"

'Oh, I don't know." replied the Wild
Ass in a feeling of good nature

"But- - you are not strong." protest-
ed the lachyderm. "I doubt if
could fight a Sheep."

"May be not, but still I have
strong point"

"It must be in running away from
the Hare, then. Look well at me. I am
the biggest critter on this earth."

"I give in that," replied the W
A.

"And I am not afraid of anything
that walks "

must be a pleasant feeling."
lou net It is. jjiq you ever see

me put forth strength
"I never did.'
The Elephant looked around him

for a minute and then pointing with
his trunk to a tree about as big
around as a man's body. he said:

"It won't take my full strength to
do it, but I will pull that tree up by
the roots just to show you what I
could do if I got good mad "

I snail tie more tnan asiomsnea 10
see that tree yanked out,' repnea tne
.v A.

The Elephant approached the tree.
put his trunk around it. and after
drawing a long breath he one
mighty yank and out came that tree
leaving a big cavity where it had
stood. The Elephant gave a blast of
his trumpet in a boasting way and as
he moved afound he fell into the hole
left by tree and in a few seconds,
cried out.

"Oh. Ass. I fallen into a
"So I observe." replied the Ass."

I also broken leg."
"For which you have my sympa-

thies
"But I am appealing to for

your help
"Alas," answered the W A. "But

the verv bigness of which boast-
ed, prevents me from rendering you
any assistance." and as the Ass wan-
dered away, leaving the Elephant in
despair, an Owl In a tree who
heard and witnessed all. said to him-
self

MORAL:
"Indeed, the had his strong

point, as he said He hasn't the
strength to tear up a tree by the
roots but he has the brains avoid
the cavity left Dy it.

As Jackals and a Fox were
traveling in company, they came upon
, Heari ChirUen lvinGT On the ground.
and at once there was a quarrel be-- 1

tween the Jackals as to wnicn snouio
have the prize. They finally decided
4. hv Avienir the Thicken between
them" leaving the Fox entirely tout of
the affair. An Owl who had observed
the proceedings queried of Fox:

where do you come into this
thine Tr Ppvnarn?"

"Oh, I take my share in natural I

philosophy." replied the Fox. "First-- ,
ly. that Chicken was killed and placed'
here for an oDjeci seconaiy, ine ouoi
was poisoned, and thirdly, there goes
those Jackals tumbling about and
making last kicks.

MORAL:
"And I may say further." observed

the Fox as he scratched his ear with
his paw. "that when you are offered
something for nothing It's a good idea
to let somebody else sample it first

A Woodman who was passing
through the forest came upon a Bear
who was rolling over and on the
ground, and uttering the most dis-

mal complaints. Bruin one eye
closed, and was covered. from head to...,.., .,...4toes wun lumps uuu """' "- - l'"- -

"What cheer"' cried the Goodman
as..e d...ew n'"5r,t,s... w.,r.i.nn -- -

il, . T.9t.irA mvp vnu a coat of fur
protect you the sting of

bees"
she did." answered the Bear,

"but she also made me fool enough
to want honey just the same when I
was shedding my coat, and every
stlng would lift me a foot high

MORAL:
None of us are ever satisfied with

a gooa tmng

piaming ne nueni iu ire. p,..,,.....
-- How's that"
"Why. nv reducing ni niI "have reduced his labors in the

same proportion."
"That's pretty good philosoph.

said the Cade, "and I will advise the
Villager to act upon it Let him bring
out his gun and shoot one Crow out
of every five and his will no
longer be disturbed'"

MORAL:
mav true that

Lambs Instead of Sheep, but we are
trying this case with the wool on

FALSE PSETENSE.

A man on a bench in the park had
bought an evening paper of a newsbov.
and was turning It about In his hands
when his "pard" awoke from a brief
nap and exclaimed:

"Now. there ye go again! How
many times have I got to tell ye that
buyin' papers don't pay?"

But I want to reao. proiesiea inc
other v

"But ye can't read. Nobody ever
showed ye how to read "

"But I can make I out easy
words."

"But whats easy woras gom to ao
fur ye? Te go over In Jersey and
tramp and come to a school house.
Nobodv ain't home, and ye pries up
a wlnrtnw nnd rlimhs In. Ye want to
smoke about then, and tears a leaf
cut of a Tithmetic or spellln' book
and lights yer old pipe and goes to
sleep. In an hour ye wakes up and
the school house Is and ye

to dig out and make tracks
miles"

"Well?" queried the other.
"Well, ye finally arrives in the city

and take a seat here, and yer so anxi-
ous to show off that yer eddlcatea
that ye've got to go and buy a paper
and spena nun money io Keep us in
tobacco fur a whole week! I say, quit
It! Don t ye ao it again or yer no
pard of mine!"

HAD BEEN THERE.

In putting away the change given
her by a conductor of a Twenty-thir- d
street car a woman dropped a coin
on the floor. She counted up and found
it was a penny, but nevertheless she
began searching ill around with her
eyes. A man finally found It and re-
stored it to her. And when she thank-
ed him he said:

"It's only a penny, but I know how
you feel about it. It Isn't that the
loss would seriously cripple you finan-
cially for next four weeks, but
you don't want conductor to find If
it and so off on a howling spree for

week or two."
She rave him a look which

two ribs and put his left eye out. and
then car rolled on with its usual
placidity. ,

and talk horse," replied Mrs Jones
"Well now." continued the Rat. Once upon a time Villager went
urn me loose into that lumber pile. to the Cade and complained

and if you don't more out of I -- o. Wie Man. I would be protect- -
the of that hog I'll agree eri fr0m Crow Out of every five
to return and be drowned" hills of I plant, digs at

ftr due reflection Mrs Jones de- - least one"
ciricd to trv the experiment As "Take a and I will inquire into
I.at ran for shelter he was observed ' matter." replied Cade. and

and 3 minute later by having sent for the Crow he
the ciowd was digging for quired

For two long hours a -- it is true that you rob this
summer sun. fourteen men ' lager of his newly planted corn" -

tossed lumber around in to have takn his corn. O. Cade,
come upon Rat and when the replied Crow, "but Instead
searcn itnau enougn to out,
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BOWSER
And It

"By John'"
The above exclamation from Mr.

Bowser, after .there had been a si-

lence of fifteen minutes in the sitting-roo-

made Mrs. Bowser jump in her
chair, and the cat to stiffen her tail
and look at a back window and say
to herself: .

"If I get out there once, I'll lick
every old tomcat In town.

"What is it?" asked Mra. Bowser, as
she recovered from her surprise.

"Two weeks ago." answered Mr.
Bowser, "I was reading In the paper
at the office an article which may havea great bearing on our future. Thepaper got mislaid, somehow, but here
is the very article In the one I am
reading."

"And what is the wonderful ar-
ticle?"

"I shall tell you about it and Iwant your encouragement. Tou know
I have been trying for the last fif-
teen years to make a strike which
would make us Independent for life.
I think this will be the strike""It isn't pigs or chickens, or any-
thing of that sort. Is it?"

"Mrs. Bowser, don't begin this- - bv
being sarcastic. Tou will see that it
is a very seridus thing for us If
we can carry it through, and I think
we can. we need not ask any odds of
Rockefeller"

"Well. I have always encouraged
you when I thought you had a good
thing Go ahead "

"First." said Mr Bowser, after some
nesiiauon. you Know wnai .Australia j
is, don't you"" J

miles away. In the Pacific Ocean Aus-
tralia is the home of the kangaroo."

"In Australia, so the papers say,
there are eleven million cattle running
wild in the woods and thickets These
are cattle that have strayed from the
neras ana neiong to no one. iou get
that point. I hope, because it is the
main one.

"I see."
"Any one can help themselves to

these wild cattle, which are rolling
fat, and. though, thousands are shotannually, the total number is not
diminished And a great idea has en-
tered my head "

"State it. Mr Bowser"
"I have an old friend in Australia

Suppose I write to him to ship me
some of those cattle" The paper said
they can be rounded up. and driven.
to the nearest seaport for three dol-
lars per head. Owing to the scarcity
of cattle in this country those from
Australia would sell for twenty-fiv- e

dollars a head as soon as landed Isn't
there a clear profit of twenty-tw- o dol-
lars a head, and shouldn't Samuel Bow-
ser pocket that profit""

"There seems to be a profit." replied
Mrs Bowser, but without any enthu-
siasm

"Seems" Seems" half shouted Mr
Bowser "Why. woman, of course there
is a profit, and a thumping big one,
too, and it's a wonder Carnegie
hasn't seen it For J3.000 my old friend
will ship me 1,000 fat ana Juicy cat-
tle. I will have a buyer ready the mo- -
ment tney toucn tne aocK. is mat nt
tie twenty-tw- o thousand dollars worth
picking up""

"Certainly it is"
I

I

'
I

j

I

i
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"Suppose he ships me ten thousandtwenty thousand even a hundred
thousand, or half a million" So long
as there is plenty of cattle, we might
take all we could round up Just think
of it. Mrs Bowser $22 a head for a

AUNT
Thlng in and around the village

of Poolsvllle, had got Into perilous
state

Not a tlu peddler had entered the
town, for six weeks, and half the
pans and coffee-pot- s were leaking.

There had not been a thunder show-
er for over a month, and then It was
a little one for a cent.

Corn was growing too fast and the
lazy men complained that there was
too much work to do.

Business was so quiet that an order
for a whole gallon of molasses was
almost town's talk.

Prayer-meetin- at the churches
were very sllmly attended, and some
folks said that religion was even
worse than business.

One of the Inhabitants of Pools- -

ville, was Aunt Sarah Tooker. She.
was a widow six years ago. who lived
with her daughter. Aunt Sally had al- -
ways Been a nustier, ana wnen a. uun
time came to Poolsvllle. she had al
ways been ready to bestir herself to
end It. She was ready to help end
this. She went to Deacon Thatcher
and Indignantly asked:

"Are you men going to let this town
fall Into Its mudhole and give a last
gasp?"

"Why. Aunt Sally, what can be
doner he asked In reply. "We orter
have an earthquake, but we shan't
get one. If we had a big fire It would
ruin half a dozen of us. It might run
for a week and bring on a flood, but
It ain't to do any such darn
thing. We are In a rut here, and we've
got to stay In that rut till Providence
boosts us out of It."

"I don't say that I am bigger than
Providence." continued Aunt Sally,
"but I am going to get this town out
of that rut or perish in the attempt.

It'i the way I look at Itv you men
haven't got the hustle about you to
chase a skunk through the town."

"Better be careful -- how you fly In
the face of Providence!" solemnly
warned the Deacon, aa he turned
awa:

J V i - " - jf

LOSES A FORTUNE
Was All Mrs. Bowser's Fault
million cattle' It makes a chill go
over me when I think of it!"

"And it does me, too." was replied.
"And I have your encouragement In

this, have I?" rather timidly asked Mr.
Bowser.

"If I can honestly give It."
"But Isn't It a big thing? Isn't ita grand thing? Isn't It as plain as

the nose on our cook's face?
"But there are two or three littlethings you have forgotten to put in.

Mr. Bowser. "Tou say you get your
cattle to a seaport for three dollars

M '
it neo THfft

a head Then they go aboard a ship,
don't they?"

"Of course they do. You wouldn't
expect to swim them in from Aus
tralia to the United States?"

"But won't there be another charge
for loading them""

Mr Bowser was silent. He was taken
by surprise

"And won't a dozen or so men have
to come with them to care fbr them
on the long voyage?"

Mr Bowser began to hitch uneasily
in his chair.

"And about the fodder"" continued
Mrs. Bowser, of course they have got
to ne tea ior tnirty or orty days,
and I am thinking that the hay will
rost something"

Aim juu iiiuoi iifeuic, iuu. wii luoiiin.. .....i i ...t ........ ... i..in ici miu iiuuiuci. aim vtj who iwov
'CHI4..CO JVU, IJIVIt. '

Atr RnwAr hexrnn to look Tllimle in
the face, and his ears twitched, which
was a sure sign that his soul was not
at peace with Australian cattle.

men mere win e an expense on
.landing your cargo It Isn't likely that
vou can sell the cattle on hoard and
at a minute's notice Tou may have
to tare for them for a day or two.
Tou mav even have to ship them by
rail to Chicago, and that will he an-
other expense " ,

"Mrs Bowser, this has turned out
just as I expected'" roared Mr Bow
ser. as ne stood up ana wavea nisiimj.

away

"And

nnlnt.rt

great
opposed are1

opportunity Not one. answer,
word encouragement Mrs.

"

said there

SALLY'S BIKE

honestly encourage I would do
matter great this

should be carefully considered Tou
rfnu-- t tn have considered it Tou
h,- - lnnU-er-i onlv on the one side
Tou the statement '

newspaper there eleven mil-- 1

lion wild cattle Australia." '..V,
dul -- uui.i..!. ih..... ................. lie nhnnt

demanaea
"It might be mistaken." replied

"Nobody counted those cattle If
were fat cattle, you assert,

why don't Australians round them
up sell and ship them
why don't Australian farmers put
them with there own stock?"

"Keep ngni on wnn jour sditdoiu

Aunt Sally went home to say to her
daughter: .

"Hanner. I am over to Gull-for- d,

see sister Kate
weeks."

"Ain't sudden,
was queried.

"It but needs something very
here. shall go suddenly and

come quite as suddenly."
what up, mother?"

"Tou wait I come back to And
out. When you hear the shouting, come
running to gate, even you
your hands tn dough. I'll tell you

more. John taker's boy
to drive me oter Guilford
buggy, there he am

was early days of the bike.
The had been adopted al
most every other town arouna. dui
Poolsvllle and frowned upon

first place, the ministers In... . ..- - rirettv strongly

HtA FMDl". VRM THRCI. HOfcS
IM SucCKSStON?

M 'A fi &iiyiJjz, .

said Mr. Bowser, as he turned
in disgust.

"But you want help, you must
give me facts As 'I look at it. you
wouldn't make five dollars a head
even If you didn't lose that much. The
Australians have a few cargoes
of fresh beef over here, but they have
shipped cattle on hoof. I
doubt very much if steamer would
consent to bring such a cargo How-
ever, you can write, to your old
friend particulars and details, and

would advise you to do it."

let four or five months go
past while waiting for his answer and
let some one else seize that golden
opportunity. am not such a ninnv.

think I can carry this affair through
without vour heln It is the last time

shall consult you about a business
' matter. will take a little saun- -
i ter perfect my plans, and then
come back and write my little letter
so as to mail It in the morninr."

"Just wait minute. Mr. Bowser."
i said Mrs. Bowser, he started down

hall. "Our family butcher is not
, an Australian, but. of course. he
knows all about cattle. Take your pa -
per along with you and let

article, and get his opinion it "
(

iook
Mr Bowser

paper l? &.m?l5,'nnt ?hUel

LT. . ". -- .' f.w.r.. -- .. i.. - .." jouicncr tL uueri), lieu lie cnieieu
fillllf, AMU 1IU1U1H5 1IIC kMCI WUlt.lr..fh. .a h. .ptiel cfilfi- - ' sireei

.rms "Every time I have nad a pros-- , i nae.
pect of making a strike for for- - And what do you think of It?
tun. vou have It. Tou Tou have read it to Mrs Bowser,
onposing this haven't you? was queried, in
bleesed of from "Never you mind about Bow-vou- '"

ser"
"I at the start that if I could "Well. Mr. Bowser, is a new
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"Please read that, and tell me what
you think about it. I think of going
into the Australian business on a. large
scale

The butcher was smiling before he
had read fifteen lines. When he was
half wav through, he laughed, and as
he finished, he roared and said:

"Well, what won't you be Into
next!"

"Tou have read the article, sir?"
asked Mr Bowser, with great dlg- -

dance out tor tne rasnionanie woria.
There is a hop in It It is said to be
mighty hard to get that hop in the
right place '

"But what in blazes has a new
dance or a new; hop got to do with
this cattle business' demanded Mr.
Bowser.

"Oh. as to that, replied the laugh- -
1,. -- L...V.. ..I ..ij;i.. . i.... ..

ui " uu.un " ...- -njslie i wuuiu f.w uiiu nungaiuv, in-
stead "

"For why. sir?"
"That they might show the dancers

how to get that difficult hop!"
Mr Bowser went home, and the

Australian cattle business suffered a
sudden death

that It was an invention of Satan; in
the next place, it moved too fast for
the average resident of the town. He
didn't care to get there quite so soon.
Two or three of the young men
bought bikes and used them for fort-
night or so, but the hogs and cows in
the street, added to public opinion,
discouraged them. The stranger to
Poolsvllle. who came into town at a
gait of thirty miles an hour, was
pretty sure to leave it at a gait of
five miles.

They had heard at Poolsvllle that
women rode the bike as well as men.
In a great many towns, but they heard
It with doubt. It seemed Incredible.
It seemed monstrous. Should a female
of Poolsvllle so far forget herself
as to ride a bike through the street,
the fate that befell Mr. Lot's wife.
would not compare with hers. If she
was turned Into a pillar of salt, the
pillar would be knocked to pieces
with an ax and spread broadcast for
the use of cows and sheep.

Aunt Sally TOOKer Knew just now
the bike was regaraea in ner nome
town, and she knew that she was (0
years old and was expected to set a
good example for the younger folks.
Nevertheless, she had only reached
r:..llfr.rfl when she said to her sister:

"Sister Kate, have they bikes for
sale In Gulliorai"

"Why. of course," was the reply.
"Then get on your bonnet and go

with me to buy one."
"For a nephew?"
"No. sir, for yours truly. Aunt Sally

Tooker! I have come over here to
learn to ride the bike, and I can't

at It a minute too toon. I know?et have about forty tumbles, and
I want them over with as soon as pos-
sible."

"But you are not going to ride the
bike in Poolsvllle!" gasped the lis-
ter." Why they win mob yon over
there!"

"Let them mob and be darned. That's
where I'm going to ride the bike. The
old town Js in a rut, and I'm going
to wake her up. She isn't within fltty
years of being but you
just wait a couple of weeks till Aunt
Sally gets home again."

It was shown during the bike-craz- e,

of twenty yeare ago. that a woman
could learn to ride the bike tooner
than a man. She would also take
more risks and chances with It. than
a boy. In two days. Aunt Sally had
learned to "stick on;" in two more,
she could dodge evej--y tree on the
tract. In a week she aould ride un

a hill and down: and wTien the time
she had given herself to remain In
Guilford had expired, she started for

HIS BLOOD PURIFIER
It Found No Sale in the City

A dilapidated looking old man. who
was cnewing sassafras root witn great
energy, suddenly appeared in the
waiting room of the depot across the
river, and as ne approacnea a man
who was waiting for the Western train
he pulled a bottle of liquid from an
old satchel in hU hand and said.

"My friend, you are looking yaller
about tne eyes, wnicn is a sure si
that your blood is in a bad state.
One bottle of my blood purifier will
restore you to neaitn ana vigor

Don t want it, sir. was the re
ply.

"All right mister, all right If a
feller wants to keen on looking yal
ler about the eyes when a pannycea
Is at hand, that's his own business.
Long about the middle of April you'll
be on your back with a spell of bil-
ious fever, but you needn't lay it up
agin me."

The next person approached was a
severe-lookin- g woman, about 25 years
old. who was probably an old maid.

"Them yaller streaks at the corners
of your mouth denote a torpid liver,
ma'am," said the man as he (rave
the bottle a shake. "Something right
here to improve your looks fltty per
cent."

"Sir!" she demanded in icy tones.
"Only fifty cents a bottle, ma'am,"

and made right in my own house,
from herbs and roots gathered by my
own hands. Just opened the campaign
and it's only fifty cents a bottle."

"Go away, sir"" she commanded.
"Don't want any at all. eh?"
"No. sir"
"All right, madam all right. Tor-

pid liver may be a good thing to have
about the house, but I don't think
so. Here's your pannycea. and if you
don't want it I can't compel you to
buv It."

The third passenger was a man
with a marked redness about the nose
and rough spots on his face. He was
busy with a newspaper when the old
man approached with- -

"One bottle will cure that nose or
your money returned "

"What' What's that'" demanded the
man.

"And the second bottle will cure all
those rough spots"

"I.ook-a-her- e. vou old reprobate'
n-- nA ,.ni. ph'inc nt ftnvhrtW"vvu.il aic jsu u.,,...p ...,...-" ,

"I am selling a oiooa punner. mane
of roots and herbs It's a little early
perhaps, but I want to get the start
of the buckwheat scratchers. Are you
a drinking man or not""

Do you mean to insuu me io my
face, sir" Why. I'll punch your head
off"

"Wouldn't do no good. sir. Here ;

the only genuine Blood Purifier in
the country and last year I sold .ono
bottles of it Invigorates the liver,
tones up the blood, and if I can t

cure up that nose of yours I don t
want a cent."

"I'll purify you. you old assassin'"'
said the man as he started to take
off his coat, but just then a police-
man came up and told the old man he
must get out ,

"And not sen a ooiut ui m, ."'j.
Purifier in this crowd? he loudly
asked. .. ..

Come, out you go sam me "ni
cer. . .. . ,....,. ,.

"And you nont warn a mc vv,,.' a landice look.
and this medicine will cure it In five

He was led out and told not to i-

the deoot. but he stood at the
door and said to the policeman.

"All right, oracer an ""' " '"
people don't want my Blood Purifier
thev needn't have It us me un

' ; but I never go agin the
1 P""i' ,r there Is a rampage of
b,j,0"Uj T fever don't say I wasn't around
with my pannycea a, regular price"

me office miuo . ...- --

and the old man ambled on aown me
to tne corner in

man beside the lamp-pos- t with deep
trouble in M iook-- a. "" --

S
"'""" "- - "- --

Wltn. ...,. ncHnri"Tf I ever saw a in " "- .-

It you are the critter''a.: i..i talking to me. sir- -' was
queried in reply, but looking straight

the street
TJifrhV to vou. my friend. Do you,

uni Vtai vou are on the brlnK or
the ave.. ' aslt was?"

"In
"Tes

a few brief weeks you will be '

Poolsvllle on her bike. n?Jeard,otrli"
anybody's buggy She
well enough for a prize at the State
..i ... ia hnvs of GuiliOrn,
law" he"r fide oveT three hogs in

! air" a'caVied
n" J1. J'i' ItV::?'. ,.,,lln.r out of and

I nr? II1K1I- - SJ. ii...r. -- .v .t
Into Poolsvllle. Is a hill witn Bejii
slope half a mile long, and
the hour of noon, one day. when Aunt

Sally Tooker reached the brow of this
hill. There she rested and looked down
upon the village. It seemed asleep
There were hogs lying in the mudholes
taking their noonday naps, and there
was an old horse or two hunting for
hay In the old barrels to be found
here and there. Not so much as a boy
on his way to the grocery, after vin-
egar, could be seen. Had it been a
score of years later, 'the Germans
could have taken the town, without
the loss of a single man.

It was after Aunt Sally had survey-
ed this peaceful scene for five min-
utes, that she uttered three or four
long-draw- n screams, and mounted her
bike and started down the hill. Though
screams aroused the town as the re-
port of a cannon would, all of a sud-
den people appeared at their doors,
and their gates and exclaimed to each
other:

"What in heaven's name is that!
Has the Judgment Day come at last?"

It hadn't, but Aunt Sally Tooker and
her bike had.

She was coming down that long
grade, holding her bike steady with
one hand, and waving her bonnet with
the either. Such a sight had never
been seen before In this world at
least the world around Poolsvllle. The
amazed people gasped and gurgled and
exclaimed and some few of them made
out that It was Aunt Sallv on a bike.
She went through that village like a
cannon ball. One of the old horses
reached out his nose for a smell of
what was passing, and he just es- -
caned having his head taken off. Two
or three of the sleeping hogs, awoke
and rolled over to see what It was
all about, and when the bike ran over
tnem and jumped nve zeei nign. tney
thought the time had come when they
were to be turned Into spare-rib- s and
srnnVerl ham.

At the farthest outskirts of the vil
lage. Aunt Sally turned about and
came whizzing back to dismount in
front of the postofflce where the crowd
was thickest, and to inquire what
they thought of that. A few boys
cheered her. but the crowd as a
crowd, gave her to understand that
though she was Aunt Sally Tooker.
she could not repeat the performance.
Indeed, she was advised to make some
other town her home as soon as pos- -
slMe- -

"Now, ma. you have done It! was
the greeting of her daughter, as she
entered the house.

"Tes, I have woke up Poolsvllle.
and you are gplng to see things hum."
was the proud reply.

It wasn't an hour later before the
"hum" was heard and seen. The min-
ister of Aunt Sally's church appeared

"Sister. Is that Tour biker
"I paid $85 for it. Parson."
"And are you going to ride It If

Poolsvlller"Morning, noon and night, and
sometimes in the afternoon.,T

"Then, sister, you must take tha
consequences."

"I will. Parson."
The consequences were that charges

wre nreferred against Aunt Sallv for
conduct unbecoming a Christian wom
an, ana sne was summoned io appear
before the committee and answer
than fhis summons didn't scare, her
a cent's worth. She was plainly, told.
by more man one neignoor, mat iner
could neighbor with her no more. If
the summons did not scare bar, these

gathered to your fathers and mothers."
"It won't be even a few briefhours'"
"No. it may not be that. The land-

ers sometimes has a way of striking
in and finishing the job at one fellswoop. I shouldn't be the least sur-
prised to hear you give a gasp anda whoop and fall dead "

"That's what I'm watting for." waithe quiet reply.
"What Tou long for death!"
"I am waiting for the green car

to take me down to the river."
"And you'll jump In7
"Gladly. All arrangements are made."
"Stay your hand, sinful man' Touare almost on your dying bed. butthere is one hope. It is my Blood

Purifier. It has cured when the doc-
tor pronounced the patient dead. Get
a dose down you at once!"

"Thanks, but I cannot change theprogram now "
"But I'll give you the first dose

without charge When you feel the
elixir of It cantering through your
arteries when "

"No use!"
"Have you loved In vain?"
"That's it."
"But my Blood Purifier Is guaran-

teed to "
But the old man saw a patrolman

plunging across the street to gather
him in. and he made his escape to
stop a fat pedestrian at the end of
the block and say.

"My dear sir. you are fat and look
the picture of health, but is It solid
fat or bloat?"

"What do you mean by addressing
such a question to me. sir'" wan stern-
ly replied

"If Its bloat, sir. I have that which
will take It away No one taking my
Blood Purifier gets a stomach on him
like a zeppelin It is home-mad- e '"

Arc you crazy or nrunn' snouted
the other

"Be calm, my friend I have known
cases of the launders being brunir
on by excitement If you get it there
is only one cure, a uruaent man will
keep a bottle of it in the house."

"By tnunoer, you oia kuss
But the patrolman had followed

along and now came up and demanded
if the old man had a licence to ped
dle As he didn't, he was placed un- -

'IS IT ioMO 'PiT OR likveT?
jder arrest, and he was walkedniav he nclrerl-- ; -

"I hain't kicking any, but I want
you io no me a tavor.

Well""
"Take me before some Jedge who's

got a plain case of the Janders and
wno n let me pav my nne in tne only
reliable Blood Purifier ever Invented
bv a human man'"

And perhaps the exchange was made.

declarations did not grieve her She
sent over to Guilford for a lawyer,
and appeared before the church com-
mittee This committee wasn't going
to let the lawyer do any talking, but
he scared them with his legalphrases, and they finally consented to
hear him

The charges against Aunt Sallv
were for riding a bike in the public
streets, and thereby injuring the cause,
of religion In five minutes, the law-yer tore these charges to shreds. In
five more, those who made them wera
made ashamed of themselves. Tou can
judge of his line of argument

Aunt Sally was very promptly ac-
quitted For a few weeks most of
the members of the church, turned a
cold shoulder upon her and the neigh-
bors kept aloof, but she went- - on rid-
ing her bike until Deacon Dhurber
said to the crowd at the postofflce
one evening:

"Boys, we have got to let up on
her. When you come right down to
it. she has as much right to ride a
bike as w--e have a horse, and you
can't say she don't do It a darnedsight more modestly We all know
she's woke up Poolsvllle and we are
getting the benefit of it. So let us
stop this nonsense"

And the nonsense was stopped and
Aunt Sally contributed $15 towaritrepainting the meeting house, and she
had so many friends, old and new.
that she had to shorten her rides on
the bike Within a year, thirty-fiv- e

women of Poolsvllle were whizzing
down that long hill on their bikes
and Aunt Sally was leading the pro-
cession every time.

HANNAH WAS LEFT.

They arrived at the entrance to Cen-
tral Park by a street car and the po-
liceman looked them over and said tohimself:

"They are man and wife and arc in
from the rural riKtrlcis to seo thesights. Land:. wouldn't I .Iketo get out .iin-ni- ; he hogs and calvesand sh:ep Ju.v give a year if my
life for two da;-- in a sugar bush"

"Is this Central 1'arkr queried Iho
man as the couple came up.

"Te?. ir "
"Antluii to pay?"
"Oh. ra. go right In."
"Theyvc got animals here haven'ttheyr
"Tes."
"Lions, tigers, panthers, and ele- -

pnantsr
"Tes."
"But have they got a shark?"
"No. not a live one."
"Sure?"
"I know they haven't."
"There. Hannah, what did I tellyour said the man as he turned to

his wife. "I said all along that they
didn't have no live sharks, but you
was bound they had."

"Well, I'll have to give in but I'mawfully sorry," she sighed.
"Tou see," explained the husband to

the officer. "Hannah's old father was
a sailor. He fell overboard one day
and got bit In two by a shark. Shewas 10 years old then, but she hadshark on her mind ever since and she
won't die till she sees one. We show-
ed her whales, alligators and kanga-
roos and spotted hyenas, but she hain'tgot no Interest. She won't even give
a boa constrictor two good looks."

"Tes. I want to see a shark," she
added.

"Wall, you can't do It, cause there's
none here, and you needn't be peevish
with me, either. Sharks Is skeerce
and come high, and they don't have
'em. We'll go down and see the bab
oons and giraffes and the hippo
what do you call It. and that'll have
to do. nnd If you do any crying It'll
be the last time I'll trqt around with
you"
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